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The Department of. Conununication 
present 
Directed by Christopher Tyer 
THENEWQ 
By Harrison Scott Key 
Gal>e Smith. ••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••• CUPID, th.e an.gel of love. 
Cllristie Sumrall •••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••• .REGGIE, his ooss. 
Deanna Dye ••••••• •••••••• •••• •••••••• •••• • ••• • •••• •••••••• •••••••••••••••• •••• •••• •••• ••••••• •••• • LUCY, a te.acher. 
~ltrUstirle 1rct)'l<>r •••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••• ~~l~, fl st11<ie11t •. 
Mattilew Webb •••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••• ...... ANGEL 1, an angel from tile office; 
THE COP, a cop. 
James Comans ••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••• .... • ANGEL 2, anotiler angel from tile office; 
HENRY IDNES, a guy; MAN, a man. 
Emily Etllridge •••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••• SOPHIE, an.other teacher; 
WOMAN, a woman. 
Chris Tyer •••••••••••••••••• THE ANGEL OF EXPOSITION, you get the idea, but he doesn't talk .. 
A PRIMER FOR CHARLIE SUTTON AND OTHER SECRET TRAVELERS 
By Harrison Scott Key 
Matthew Webb 
CHARLIE SUTTON, Late 20s to Early 30s. Dressed professionally, with coat and tie, but a little 
ruffled, like he may have been wrestling with a wild animal. Tired eyes. He tries to hide everything. 
Emily Ethridge 
GINNY SUTTON, Mid 20s to Late 20s. CHARLIE's new wife. Graceful, spruced, and proper. Mostly. 
James Comans 
DR. BALL, Mid 30s. CHARLIE's therapist. A nice, professional guy. At least he means well. 
BLACKOUT 
By Matthew Webb 
Gabe Smith CHRIS 
James Comans JAMES 
Deanna Dye THE FOOT 
The Story of Cupid and Psyche 
There was a certain king who had three lovely daughters. The youngest, Psyche, was so radiantly beautiful that men 
thought she was Venus on earth. They ignored Venus and praised Psyche. Venus soon noticed that her temples were de-
serted. In anger, she summoned her winged son, Cupid. 
"Cupid," she said, "My lemples are deserted; men no longer make sacrifices there and all because of this mere mortal 
called Psyche. I want you to go down and shoot her with one of your arrows and make her fall in love with some loathsome, 
ill-mannered man who will treat her cruelly." 
But when Cupid fonnd Psyche, he fell in love with her beauty. Some say it was as t}:lough he had struck himself with 
one of his own arrows. He ignored his mother's orders and returned home, smitten. 
Because of her beauty, no man dared to court Psyche, and her parents became alarmed. They decided to consult an 
oracle of Apollo for advice. 
"Dress the princess for her marriage and her death," the oracle said, "Take her to yonder mountain top and leave her 
there alone. There her destined husband, a fearful winged serpent, stronger than the gods, will come and take her away." 
"Don't weep for me now, father," said Psyche, "My beauty has drawn down upon me the jealousy of heaven. Now go, 
knowing that I am glad the end has come." 
· Her parents left. Psyche sat down and as she wept and trembled, a soft breeze came through the stillness of her, the 
gende breeze of Zephyr, sweetest and mildest of the winds. He lifted Psyche away and took her to a grassy meadow, where 
she slept Awaking, she saw a mansion stately and beautiful as though built for a god. She walked toward the mansion hear-
ing not a sound nor hearing a single word, but at the threshold she heard voices, invisible voices, inviting her to come inside. 
"'We are your servants," the voices whispered, "ready to do whatever you desire." 
She ent.ered and waited for her husband, the "fearful winged serpent," to come. At last he began to visit her, but only 
in darkness. One night, before going to bed, he warned her about her two sisters. 
"They want to find you," the figure said, "but do not let them come." 
But Psyche loved her sisters so she had Zephyr bring them to her mansion. They were jealous at first but discovered 
that Psyche had never seen her husband. They reminded her of the oracle's reply: 
"He will tum into a monster and devour you. You must kill him! Light a lamp when you are sure he is asleep and 
take a knife and kill him." 
Psyche knew her husband, although unseen, had been nothing but good to her. So she determined to do one thing; 
to see him. As he slept, she lit the lamp. She saw no monster but a handsome winged man, and as she fell on her knees, she 
dropped hot oil on Cupid, who awoke with a start. 
The oil had burned Cupid. "Love cannot live where there is no trust!" he said, and vanished. 
Bereft and alone, Psyche left the mansion, seeking to appease the anger of Venus but having no idea that her husband 
was Venus's son. The goddess gave Psyche three tasks to teach her to be dutiful. 
Psyche first had to separate a pile of various seeds, one grain at a time, but an army of ants came and assisted her. 
Psyche then had to gather some golden wool from fearful rams. A river god told her to wait until evening when the rams 
come to drink, and she harvested wool from the thickets. Next, she had to go to the source of the river Styx and fill a flask 
with its water. Knowing she must die to travel to Styx, she prepared to end her life, but an eagle snatched the flask from her 
and filled it himself. 
Last, Venus told Psyche, "' have lost some of my beauty tending to my wounded son. Go to the underworld with this 
box and ask Persephone to put some of her beauty in this box and return with it" 
Psyche did as she was ordered, but on her way back, she tho~ght she might steal just a little beauty from the box. Psy-
che was sure that her beauty had faded a little, too. When she opened the box, though, she fell beside 1he palace. In the box 
was death, the trick ofVenus. 
Cupid, now recovered from his wound and no longer able to bear the absence of his beloved Psyche, flew to the spot 
where Psyche lay. He gathered up the death from her body closed it again in the box. Then, waking Psyche with a light touch 
of one of his arrows, he handed her a cup of ambrosia. 
"Drink this, Psyche, and be immortal." And she drank. 
Then Cupid said, "' shall never break away from the knot in which we are tied, and these nuptials shall be perpetual." 
And they lived happily ever after. 
But what if they didn't? 
